


2 OS 


a SO et QP et op 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE 


AND LADIBS WISCBLLANY. 








No. 39.] [ Vo. 1. New Series. 


BOSTON, SATURDAY EVENING DECEMBER 11, 1824. 


“BORN TO NO MASTER, OF NO SECT ARE WE.”’ 


From the N. ¥. Mirror. 
THE WEDDING. 


: i i from 
to theeye of the spectator something pre-possessing, [t is many years since the cirqumstance, fro 
in the first view of his coumenance, Apparently an! which the above is rudely sketched, transpired. It 
extensive acquaintance with men and seciety : 2/| '%, however, a circumstance that should not be tor- 









The sun was just tipping the distant mountains, 
and sending abroad his bright light over the wide 
extended landscape, and giving a brilliancy to the 
high hung horizon, which was without a cloud, save 
ene that was piled along in the southern sky, and 
appeared to be rising up, in dark forebodings, into 
the mellow bosom of the heavens. It was such a 
morning as this, in bleak December, that | com- 
menced my journey from Aibany, for the village of 
Mid-Gotham. It was acheerless journey—there was 
nove of the gay beauties of spring, or charms of sum- 
mer, or the rich grandeur of autumn. Nothing 
lovely to please the eye, or sweet to enchain the 
fancy: there was a look of comfort in the view of a 
large cheerful firé, that blazed bright upon the heath. 
and shone through the window of the way-side cot- 
tage. I experienced ateeling of pity for the faith. 
ful watch-dog, who announced by a barking, my 
approach, and then shrunk back tothe door, and sat 
scratching and shivering for admittance, There was 
something too of poetic feelings in the view of dis- 
taut cottages, and their neat, comfortable appear- 
ance ; and occasionally | could catch a glance of 
the skater, gliding swiftly over the-lordly Hudsos. 

There is a charm that retrospection gives to the 
home of our youth, and a spell that binds us to the 
scenes of our vative village, and when journeying 
towards it, after the lapse of years, fancy carries us 
back to the companions of our school-day hours, sti!! 
brings them in all the buoyancy of youth around us, 
end in the fervancy of the moment, we fondly ex- 
pect to find them as young and beautiful as imagi- 
nation paints them ; still expect to behold the noble 
willow that hung over our early cottage, and afford- 
ed a ceeling shade in sultry summer, and through 
whose leafless branches the wintry winds sung in 
plaintive sweetness, as we set secure by the fireside 
within. 

The heavy night clouds were gathering around ; 
the farmer boy was yet lingering about the barracks, 
making all secure from the ravages ef the boding 
storm, and the lights were already twi ‘ling in the 
distant farm houses, as | turned up the lane that led 
to the village cottage. With every view was con- 
nected some of the scenes of my childhood; and 
the bright associations of anticipated pleasures, on 
Visiting my native village, and mingling in the soci 
ety of my youth all crowded around me, and stole 
hike magic over my mind. 

The warm embrace of friendship was exchanged, 
and | was introduced to a large cheerfal company, 
who had convened together to celebrate the marri- 
age of the daughter of my friend. Hannah was the 
brightest star that shone in the splendid galaxy thcre 
assembled: she was a sweet girl, just blooming 
eighteen—so mild, so modest, so graceful when she 
moved, and so enchayting when she spoke, that 
she was called the pride of the village : and the cot- 
tage in which she dwelt, in honor of her, was term- 
ed the village cottage. 

Of him who was to be the bridegroom, little was 
known. iz residence within the villaze had been 
short: the characte: he sustained had always been 
good. dis name was Samuel Y : Thage was 















by the endearing ties of husband and protector, and 


often : and there is sometiines now cases where 


pleasing address, added to an engaging mauner, ren-| § ; ) . 
dered his company pleasant. Yet wi the Maes. marriages are imprudently contracted, — ‘light 
ments of a fine face, and the sparklings of a keen | acquaintances, and which being prematurely formed, 
dark eye, wasa tinge of care that formed a problem 
to deep for physiognomists to comprehend. 


are not placed on that broad basis which should be 
studied by all—the knowledge of each other’s foibles, 
and the disposition to overlook them. 

The leaves were strewed upon the ground by the 
frosts of November ; the little brook ran tinkling by 


Such was the person whom Hannah was. to call 


her young innocent heart beat with pleasure at the 
sweet anticipations of a happy life, and many days 
of marriage. The clock had told the hour of eight, | 
and the minute hand slowly lingered over the marks, 
as the anxious eye turned from the face, and dwelt | #'™ © 
upon the high blazing fire that burnt upor the hearth, | of her, 
and then fearful apprehensions would arise, as they | 
listened to the whistlings of the keen wind, as it) OL t ’ * 
drove along the snow, high up in banks about the habitation, the village cottage. 
cottage, and pattered against the window in mourn- 
ful music. 


















Every eye glistened as the parson entered, and 


every apxious thought was banished: a deep blush ' y fe A 
suffused the face of Hannah, but the buoyancy of pened at a village in Virginia, afew years 25 . 


her feelings soon placed a sweet smile upon her 


the door, and meandered through the meadow ; the 
prospect hada characteristic neatness about it, and 
to cap the scene, | saw Hannah leaning upon the 


f an adoring husband, and one who was worthy 
walking slowly up the lane, aud ae I gazed 


upon them, it brought forcibly to my mind the in- 
cident that had eccurred long before, at the same 


GUERT. 


THE FALSE FRIEND. 
The following romantic and melancholy affair hap- 





A young gentleman, the son of an attorney, had 


countenance. Upon such occasions, the volatility |conceived a violent: passion for the daughter of an 


vf the company, the Jife and animation that is spread| eminent planter, at some distance from the place 


through every circle, operates as a charm upon the | of his residence, and found me 


ans to make her ac- 


youthful mind: and I must confess, that I almost quainted with it. But op scconnt of the disparity 


forgot.as I gazed upon the scene, spread out with oftheir circumstances, he was retused. 


An accident, 


all the fancy, the feeling, the fervency of youth be- however, some time after, brought them together, at 


fore me, my age : and for the moment I wastempt-;the house of a friend of-the Jay ; 


ed to lay aside ray hairs, and participate in the; tleman so far prevai 
J may eee ‘ ’ terms of herlover; and they continued to see each 


innocent amusement. 


The party had risen, and the ceremony commen- | 
ced, whentwo strange women entered who were’ 
apparently fatigued, and wet and cold. Their 
cloaks were taken, anda seat placed near the fire for 
them, ‘and the parson proceeded. It was such a 
scene as I Conld have dwelt upon, and felt young 
for evet,to see Hannph, so pure, so sweet, standing 
hy the sideof one, and willing, in the presence of 
the assembled company, and an All-Seeing Eye, to, 
promise to be his for ever, and yet with a modesty’ 
so becoming, and with an artless grace that was all, 
innocence, that threw an irresistible charm around, | 
and forced me to ferget all but theenjoyment of the 
scene. I could not but observe and follow the eye 
of the bridegroom, as it appeared to be irresistibly 
drawn towards the strange women, and then fell 
trembling on- the floor. Scdrcely had the words 
** you take this woman to be your lawful wedded | 
wife’? been spoken by the parson, when the excla- | 
mation * he is already married,” rung in my ears, | 
and all eyes were turned upon the speakers, who: 
were the two strange women, who had risen, and 
taken each other by the hand, * he is already mar- 
ried, as we can hoth attest,” they again repeated. 
Immediately an attempt toescape was made by Sam- 


uel, but he was seized and takento jail, and there | 


convicted of bigamy, and died in the state prison 
before his termexpired. It appeared that the stran- 
gers, whom he had married at different times, hear: 
ing of his intended marriage, had determined to 
preventit. The party dispersed ; Hanrah to her 
weeping pillow, and the rest to their respective 
homes. 


when the gen- 
led as to be admitted on the 


other privately for several months. But at this time 
Mr. —— being disappvinted in regard to fortune, it 
was judged proper for them to separate til} his affairs 
should take a more -favorable turn, when the match 
might be proposed to the lady’s friends with some 
prospect of success. Their confidante was still their 
friend. They corresponded under the Gctitious sig- 
natures of Henry and Delia, to prevent detection ; 
and their friend, whom agreeably to the romantic 
pian, they called Juliana, was their female Meron- 
ry. As Henry of course was frequently at Juliana’s 
house, where it was thought proper, the better to 
cover their cesign,that he shou}d pass for that lady’s 


‘lover; and this was universally believed to be the 


case. Henry’s circumstances and expectations, 
though inferior to those of his mistress, were at 
least equal to Juliana’s, the later conceived the per- 
fidious design of making him her lover in realty. 
lo effect this she endeavoured by indirect insinua- 


| tions, to prejudice him against the object of his love; 


hinted the little likelihood there appeared of such 
an union taking place, and bow much bappier mar- 
riages, ‘were likely to be where there war 4 parity 
of fortunes. Her endeavours however were fvitless, 
He saw through the artifice, aud his discovery pain- 
ed him the more, as be doubted not but she would 
use the same arts with his Delia, whom he could 
now neither caution against her, orcven ifthe could, 
bor confidence in her was so great, she would not 
believe it. With Delia, therfore, she was site e-sful. 
instigated by revenge, by the falsest and bases? suxz- 


vestions, she successfully detached her trom hia, 


jand it was not long after, when sbe gave her hand 
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to ove of Juimma’s relations. The oews reached the 
unhappy Henry. Unable to bear the thought o! 
her being possessed by another, in distraction and 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Sir Gay was of a roving cast, “ giving up his 
mornings to dicets, raquetiers and scatterlings, and 
casting his rights away with gamesters, which was 


despair he seized two loaded pistols, and rushing to not well bestowed, although to his own liking."—In 


the house which contained the pair who that morn- | 
ing had been wedded, he drove the contents of one | 
through his Delia’s heart, an! the other through 
his own. The perfidious Juliana eo far from oeing 
affected, seemed to trinmph in their fate. The hap- 
less lovers were universally pitied; but she, though 
the law could not touch her, was held in execration, | 
and in a short time moved to some distant place, | 
where hercrime was not koown, to avoid the insults | 
which she constantly and justly received. 


ANECDOTE. 


When Garrick came first on the stage, and one 
very sulisry evening, in the month of May, perform- 
ed the character of Lear, he in the first four acts 
received the customary tribute ofapplause, At the 
conclusien of the fifth, when he wept over the body 
of Cordelia, every eye caught the soft infection, the 
big tear ran dow” from every cheek. At this in- 
teresting moment, to the astonishment of all pres- 
ent, his face assumed a new character, and his, 
whole frame appeared agitated by a new passion ; | 








this way didhe live, reckless of reproof,'a sore dis. 
comfort of his uoble house; and so, well was he 
pleased with this kind of life, that when biged by 
his sister to marry, he swore, “never yet haye | 
seen the eyes that could induce me to put my neck 
into the collar of a wedding ring, Wherewithal he 
again plunged into his vicious coarsest.” Thus we 
see Sir Guy differs widely in his habits from Wolf. 
gang, who was a solitary being, and more likely to 
be blessed with dreams of beauty. But be this as 
it may. * There stood before the Fane in his sleep, 
a strange lady of stately presence and surpassing 
beauty. The Fane was mostly astonished at her 
large round glistening black eyes. Her cheek was 
not less fraught with dignity than comeliness. Al- 
beit her visage was passing clear and some what 
melancholly.’ So nearly did Sir Guy’s vision agree 
with the German Student’s, ‘that none other would 
he marry but her whom he once seeing, he could 
ne’er forget.’ But afew evenings after his dream, Sir 
Guy was returning home, but suddenly encountered 
a perilous storm, in which the whole welkin did 
seem to vomit forth fire, while men stopped up their 


it was hot tragic, for he was evidently endeavour- | eats, becaise of the splitting roar of thunder. As 
iag to suppress a laugh. In a few seconds, the at-| Sir Guy rushed hastily into the porch of his dwelling 
tendant nobles appeared to be affected in the same|a shadowy female figure moved silently from his pas- 
manner ; and the beauteous Cordelia, who was re-|}sage. He glimpsed beneath her hood, when lo! 
clined upon a crimson couch, opening her eyes tosee| there were the twain black eyes and that beautiful 
what occasioned the interruption, leaped from her! visage be had beholden in his sleep. He begged 
sopha, and, with the majesty of England, the gallant | her to take shelter in his apartment, to which she 
Albany, and tough old Kent, ran laughing off the | consented, in order to wait the return of her servant 
stave, i whom she had sent for acarriage: Hour after hour 
The dudience could not account for this strange | stole away but no servant returned, and the lady 
termination of fragedy, in any other way than by/| arose to bid her host good night, but Sir Guy, more 
supposing the dramalic personae were seized with than ever ravished with her charms, intreated her to 
a sudden frenzy ; but their risibility had a different; remain during the night. He tenderly seized her 
source. A fat Whitechapel butcher, seated in the hand and led her tothe window. All was dark and 
centre bench of the pit, was accompanied by his; dismal. The storm still raged with unabated fury. 
mastiff, who, being accustomed to eit on the same; She reluctantly accepted his offer, and retired toan 
seat with his master at home, naturally thought he unoccupied apartmest adjoining his own. As Sir 
might enjoy the like privilege here, ‘The butcher | Guy went to his chamber he recollected be had left 
sat back, and the quadruped finding a fair opening, his fair guest without a light, and hastened back to 
got upon the bench, and fixing his fore paws on the ‘Tepair his negligence. She was already preparing 
rail of the orchestra, stared at the performers with as to tetire, her nufle- having been laid aside from 
upright a head and as grave an air, as the most sa- her head, from which her black locks fell in luxu- 
gacinus critic of his day. Our corpulent slaughter | rrent curls upon her snowy shoulders, But above 
mau was made of melting etuff, aud not being ac-| all what did visit his eyes was to see that her roff 
customed to a playhouse heat found himself much | was doffed, and abouther throat was a full broad 
oppressed by the weight of a large and well pow-| band of black velvet, thickly embroidered with 
dered Suaday pernke, which for the gratification of pearls and hyacinths. SirGuy fell upon his knee 
cooling and wiping his head, he pulled off, and and with divers oaths and protestations called all the 
placed on the head of his mastiff. The dog being saints to witness that he gave himself up to her, 
in so Conspicuous, so obstrusive a situaticn, caught and took herfor his betrothed brice. Now the lady 
the eye of Mr. Garrick and the other performers. A accepted his plighted faith. Sir Guy rose early in 
mastif in a church-wardens wig (for the butcher, the morning, and stealing softly from the room, lefi 
was a parish officer) was too much, it would have his’ bride unawakened. He collected a purse of 
provoked lawgiterin Lear himself, at the moment. gold and hastened home, his heart beating high 
be was most distressed—no wonder thenthat it had with hopes of future bliss. He gently opened the 
such an effecton the representative. door and saw ber fair round arm distended upon the 
counterpane. Taking it up bushingly with fond 
intent to kiss it, he found it key gold, and throwing 
open the shutters,O! God of mercy, he behsid a 
sickening - P 4 rushed with a loud crv from 
the chamber of death, and was met by his alarmed 
neg FUR WEEELY, MAGAZINE. sister, who summoned the’officers of justice. They 
Bowdoin College, Nov. 30th 1824. made Sir Guy prisoner, and with him entered the 
Messrs. Allen & iVatts,—lo a late number of your | fatal room. But no sooner did they eye the body 
Magazine, the first which has ever fallen under our| than they fell back in consternation, crying out’ that 
notice, we read with pleasure the *‘Adventures of [is she who was hanged on Thursday last; so un- 
a German Student,” a piece from an English Joer- buckling the velvet band, behold, her throat was all 
pal, as one ofthe tales of a traveller, not yet pub- | one sore. Her neck was discolored and bruised. 
lished on this side the Atlantic. We said we read! From that moment the gaiety of Sir Guy forsook 
it with pleasure, and in so saying, certainly spokejnim. He became sad and lonely, and was at Jast 
our sentiments; for in not a few of its harmonious! driven to madness and despair. 
periods, we met with thatdeep pathos and rich col- Thus have we endeavoured to trace outa _ strik- 
ovriog, which Mr, Irving may proudly * claim as his | ing resemblance between Sir Guy Eveling’s 
own.” But while these excited our admiration, it | Dream,” and the * Adventures of a German Stu- 
was with a mingled feeling of anger and regret, that; dent.” It issaid Mr. Irving is a contributor to the 








Tous 
—————— a 


COMMUNIOATIONS. 


_ we found this beautiful and interesting story want- | New Monthly, and it is not impossible that he may 


ing, not only in its general plan, but even in its| be the author of both of these interesting tales ; 
minutest incidents. We had scarce read one quar- | however this may be, they bear to each other too 
ter of the piece, before it struck us as bearing a | uniform a similarity, to admit of a doubt; but the 
strong resemblance to ** Sir Guy Eveling’s Dream,” | weiter of the last was well acquainted with the 
n tule we had formerly seen, in the London New| former, and has copied frem it in a manner which 
Sisuthly Magaziue. rivals the plagiatism of an idle student, who: pilfers. 
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from the pages of the Rambler or Spectator, to fill 
up his neglected theme. Nor is this the first in- 
stance of our distinguished countryman’s conde- 
scending to take under his patronage the offspring 
ofanother’s brain, and dressing them in that splen- 
cid and graceful costume, which gives to the most 
imbecile sentiments, irresistible attractions. Peter 
Klaus, or the Legend of the Gotherd, is the un- 
doubted source from which he drew Rip Van Win- 
kle, one of the most popular Tales in the Sketch 
Book. The imitation before us is far more palpa- 
ble than the one just mentioned, that furnished a 
rich subjects of citizens for the British Magazines, 
Mr. Irving should recollect that the ** Argus eyes” 
of the public are upon him, and that: literary jeal- 
eusy often stoops to 





** Build a name 
Upon the ruins of anothers fame.” P. 
‘ “wwe 











FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
LUCINDA M**#*.—A FRAGMENT. 


The dark shades of evening were fast chasing 
away the last gleams of twilight, and I had just fin- 
ished reading the last novel of the ‘‘great unknown,” 
when I was roused by a faint tap at the door’ of my 
study, I rose hastily and opened it, and beheld a 
young and beautiful female ; her face was pale and 
her eyes bedimed with tears—her dress bespoke her 
to belong to to the middle ranks of life. * Excuse 
the intrusion of a stranger,” she said, ** and tarn not 
avay an unfortunate being from your door before 
you hear the subject of her griefs. } bade her walk 
in and be seated, when she related to me the fol- 
lowing story :—~ 

‘Tt is now about six months since I was bereft of 
my only earthly parent, my mother, and I was cast 
friendless on this wide and wicked world, ‘The lit- 
tle property which my mother possessed, was taken 
from me by the intrigues of a friend and [ was left 
pennyless and destitute. Since then | procured em- 
ployment but a few doors from this, and there 1 be- 
came acquainted with Mr. L He wasa young 
man of a gentee] appearance, fascinating in his man- 
ners, and enthusiastic ip his conversation, | receiv- 
ed his addresses with caution at fitst, but by his 
strorg protestations of love and affection towards 
me, at length he won my ansuspecting heart. At 
times | expressed tohim some doubts of his sincer- 
ity when he would exclaim, ** Lacinda, | cal} on 
heaven to witness that you, and you only shall be- 
come My Companion in life.” With such protesta- 
tions as these, could} be but satisfied? ] was satis- 
fied. Our wedding day was set, it was to have been 
yestetday.” Here she paused, and a flood of tears 
sneceeded. “Night before last,” she continued, 
‘he came as usual, it was about nine o'clock, we 
were alone, a stranger called at the door, it was a 
female, shé enquired’ for Mr. L———~, { informed 
her that he was within—she immediately rushed 
into the room ; ** Base husband: she exclaimed, 
and fell senseless'on the floor. 1 was thunderstruck, 
he immediately rushed out ofthe house. My brain 
was bewildered, and 1 remained insensibie’ for a 
number of hours.» When I recovered my faculties, 
judge of the pangs of a broken heart, and it would 
be but a feeble conception of my distréss,» Here she. 
manifested strong syuiptoms of insanity, she utter- 
‘ed a number of unconnected sentences, such as 
‘* He'll never come back.” “Charles has forgot me 
now.” ‘* Charles was kind,” &c. She started 
suddenly from her seat, and rushed out of the house, 
and disappeared; [ bave heard nothing of her 














since. SIMON BURLESQUE. 
THE SNUFF TAKER’S CLUB.—No. t. 


The following is the substance of an eloquent speech, 
said to have been delivered by Mrs. pea before 
the Snuff-Taker’s Club, at the house of Mrs. Ma- 
caboy in Pinch. street. She rose in great enuff and 
spoke as follows :—— 

SisTERS—My noddle has been long charged 
with the subject upon which I am now to ad- 
dress you, and I rejoice that an opportunity ef- 
fers tO throw off its burden,—loud cries of 
aitchee, aitchee ! x 
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Lrise to. offer a few remarks upon what 
should be the course ef conduct we ought to 
pursue,-as members of the snuff-takers club. 
The smokers have their. corner, the drunkards 
their mirror, and why should not we have our 
club, where we can take our own snuff, and 
tell our own stories, -and. no smoker or inter- 
loper te thrust his inquiring nose into our coun- 
sels: ?—aitchee, aitchee! 

I would recommend that we should consider 
none but cracked reputations, as fair game, for 
I am sure we. shall’ have business enough on 
hand, adopting that supposition. Let me tell 
you, that truth and virtue are too scarce in the 
world-to be sneezed at,—aitchee, aitchee.! 

I would further recommend, that our meet- 
ings be held at 10 o’clock at night, that we 
may not be interrapted in our deliberations,for 
although we are in possession of a great many 
curious secrets respecting our neighbour’s 
faults and follies, which we mean the world 
shall"knew at a proper time, yet we mean to 
have the pleasure of reporting them ourselves, 
—aitchee, aitchee! 

I would also propose that, a clause should be 
added to our rules and orders, to this effect,— 
viz: That not more than six members shall 
atte npt to tell the same story at the same time, 
and that, when any member is addressing the 
club ina set speech she shali not be interrupt- 
ed.by shuffling, buzzing or any noise whatso- 
ever, sneezing excepted,—aitchee, aitchee! 

1 would also recommend that every mem- 
ber of this ciub should be careful to fill her box 
before she attends one of our meetings, that 
she may not be under the necessity of thursting 
her fingers into other peoples boxs, and there- 
by acquire the habit of medling with other 
peoples’ affairs—I have offered this last pro- 
position merely to try the sense of this meet- 
ing upon the subject,—aitchee, aitchee! 

From the National Journal. 
A FRAGMENT. 

lsaw a man 

In gloominess of spirit where he sat— 

His heavy beamless eyes, of yellow hue, 
Were fix’d upon the earth, as if he sought 
A place to rest his languid fev’tish frame : 
Audon his joytess downcast countenance, 
Sallow disease satin grim sullenness ; 

His words were few; but bitter as the gall 
That clings about his sad despoading breast. 
T spoke not to him, but | feit the more: 
And if kind pity ever touch’d my heart, 
Poor sorrowing mortal! I do pity thee. 

Ye heaw’nly powers !-ye ministers of health ! 
Some cheering cordial to his soul impart ; 
O! let life’s pure ensanguin’d current flow, 


Tinge his wan cheek, and:animate his heart: 
mweew 


A rich man, whose head was net so well 
filled as his purse, hireda band of musicians to 
perform for an evening, toentertain some com- 
pany, which he had invited. When they were 
performing an overture, the master of the 
feast went up to the harp-p!ayers,. and asked 
why they were not playing? They said-they 
had twenty bars rest. ‘* Rest!’ says he, ‘ I will 
have nobody rest in my employment. I pay 
you for playing, not for resteng. 


—— 








Sommenniemesiereee nel 











In a recent duel between two barristers, one 
of them shot away the skirt of the other’s coat. 
His second observing the truth of his aim: de- 
clared that had bis friend been engaged’ with a 
client, .he would very probably have hit Ais 
pockets. 


| and Mr. P. must inevitably triumph. 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
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SATURDAY EVENING, Dec. 11, 1824. 





THEATRICAL 

The remarks which follow are intended to 
discuss fairly the merits of Mr. Pelby, without 
casting any undue censure upon the Managers 
of the Boston theatre. Itis desirable that the 
merits‘of every individual in public life, should 
be canvassed with an unprejudiced eye, Can- 
dour itself demands this and can ask no. less of 
us. Yet there are those who have visited the 
theatre during the present engagement ef the 
above-named gentleman with an apparent fixed 


‘determination to hiss him off the stage, if it 


should be in their power, but the. good sense of 
the public has hitherto supported him against 
the insinuating attempts of his enemies. 

It is earnestly to be hoped that the public 
voice will still be strong enough to drown the 
clamour of those who may attempt to stifle 
the rising ambition of their fellow countryman. 
With regard to such as are opposed ty Mr. 
Pelby, the only objection we have ever heard 
offered, is, that his “ vdice is not s0 strong as 
Coopers.” A pretty objection this! what! be- 
cause a man cannot bellow like a frigates boat- 
swain ina tempest, shall it be said he cannot 
play ? Surely the enlightened citizens of Bos- 
ton, will neverso far degrade themselves, as 
to test the talent ofa player by the strength 
ofhis lungs. This would be totally derogatory 


“to common sense. We have never heard any 


one deny, but that Mr. Pelby can play admira- 
bly well. He isacknowledged to be majestic, 
graceful, sufficiently energetic, and to possess 
a fine conception of his author. Still the cry, 
is, his “ voice is not so good as Coopers.” This 
is ungenerous inthe extreme. Mr. Pelby hath 
come among us under every disadvantage. He 
has been compelled fo combat the unbending 
spirit of prejudice. He was not preceeded like 
Kean or Wallack with the-ioud blasts of fame 
to clear his path, but like an humble individaal, 
he has presented himself to his fellow citizens 
as a candidate for ‘Theatrical celebrity. And 
shall such claims be slighted ? We trust not. 
Shall such laudable ambition be smothered in 
its birth, and by Bostonians. too!—by Ameri- 
cans !—by his own countrymen! Truly we 
hope not. Surelyno one could see Mr. Pelby 
play Virginius without being struck with ad. 
miration. Let the true spirit of candour cir- 
culate. through the veins of his fellow citizens, 


One word more as to voice. .Mr. John 
Kemble who has been looked upon as one of 
the greatest actors in the werld, has not so good 
a voice as Mr. Pelby, and having been always 
afflicted with the asthma, could seldom be 
heard beyond four or five boxes. from. the 
Stage. Mr, Kean who acquired so much celeb 
rity inthe Theatrical world, was likewise very 
deficient in voice. His intonations and varia- 
tions in this respect were far inferior to Mr.Pel- 
by’s. All we ask of the public is to give Mr. 
Pelby acandid and unprejudiced trial, and like 
other public characters, he must of course 
stand or fa!l by their decision —He has so.far 
exhibited the energy of the Gracchi, and the 
spirit of Scipio. 

Thrice is he arm’d, who hath his quarrel! just. 








ITEMS OF NEWS. 
MELANCHOLY ACCIDENT. 


Woodstock, Dec. 7, 1824. —Saturday afternoon last 
Errastvus BENNETT, aged 7 years, son of Mr. Ar-- 
thur Bennett, Jr. of this town, accidently and uns 
discovered fell into the saw mill floom, near his 
father’s oclothiet’s works. It is suppoed he wa 
immediately drawn into the throat of the gate, th® 
narrowness of which prevented the passage of his 
body—his legs were drawn through, were broken, 
ind considerably bruised by the buckets of the wheel. 
The obstruction his body gave the water, as well as 
his feet and legs the wheel, stopped the mill, and 
it being near dark the cause was not suspected till 
the boy, on inquiry could not be found—when his 
anxious friends hastened to the mill, and on exami- 
nation, d:scovered the lifeless and mangled body of 
this darling boy in the distressing situation above 
related, It was about half an hour after he probably 
fell into the floom betore his body was found, and 
near two hours before they were able to get it from 
the water. 

Mr. Upham was ordaiined on Wednesday last, as ‘ 
Colleague with the Rev. Dr. Prince of Salem. 

The young Pretender to the French throne, who 
sailed from New York in the Galaxy, on his arrival 
at Havre, was taken into custody by the Police, and 
committed to Prison. 

Joseph Thomas, one of the crew of the ship, 
Globe, was examined on ‘Tnesday before Judge 
Davis, and on the evidence offered was fuly com- 
mitted ta take his trial at the May term of the Cir- 
cuit Court, on a charge of mutiny aud murdet on 
board said vessel. 


The house oceupied by Mr. Shockley as a 
tavern in the town of §taniford, Kentacky was 
lately consumed, together with the landlord, 
who, under an erronious impression that one 
of his children had . not been removed, as-- 
cended the stair case in search of it ; such, 
however, was the quick progress of the de- 
vouring element, that belbre he could make 
good his retreat, he was suffocated by the 
flame. 

A singular equipage has lately been seen 
in the streetsef Munich. Itis a calash drawa 
by two enormous Wolves, which a merchant 
found and has so well’ tamed that. they have 
all the docility of horses. These animals are 
harnessed exactly like ourcarriage horses, and 
have entirely lost their ferocious instinct. 

New-York, Nov. 27. Fire.—About twelve 
o’clock on Thursday night, three or four fram- 
ed houses and barns were destroyed by fire 
in the rear of Eldridge-street, near Delancy 
street. The fire commenced in a_ carpenters 
shop. | 

A body was lately taken from the grave in 
Acworth, N. H. by two young stud-ats of the 
Castleton Medical Institution, One of them, 
James Wilson, Jr. was taken and put under 
$1000 bonds, witb four sureties, for his appear- 
ance at the Supreme Cour, next May. The 
other, named Carpenter, bas not. yet been taken. 
No traces of the. body had been discovered. 

Albany, Nov, 25.--Yes‘erday asa canal boat 
was passing under the bridge which passes the 
pier in this city, a man came up from the cabin, 
when his head was caught between a timber’ 
of the bridge and the upper deck. of the boat, 
and he was instantly. killed. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. __ 

Our friend Xenophon. has sent his comm? 
nication to the wrong office.— We have espous-_. 
ed the cause of Mr. Pelby—He has been 
Weighed in the balance, and ‘hath nut been 
| found wanting.’ 
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ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG 





CABINET OF APOLLO. 








FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
TWILIGHT EVE. 
The sun had set behind the hills, 
The sober eve appears , 
While sweetly sounds from gurgling riljs, 
Grave retrospection rears. 


The matrimonial bag-pipe* too, 
Seems hush’d in sweet repose ; 
And not one cherub meets my view, 

Its music to disclose. 


The birds have caroli’d their !ast lay, 
The fowls to rest have gone ; 

The nightingale that shunsthe day, 
Has just began its song. 


The cricket, chirping in the grass, 
(Great favorite of some,) 

Oft stops its note, when travellers pass, 
The green-sward path among. 


The ‘* Katy-did” arrests the ear, 


In sweet but shrilly notes ; 
The mildest zepher passing clear, 


Ono watery surface floats. 


Bright Luna comes in glory fine, 
And gilds the gloomiest scene ; 
While stars and planets al! divine, 
Glitter with Heaven’s bright beam, 
CHARLOTTE, 





*Crying children, | Poetic license. 
TA bird common in New York, 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
LADY ON EM: 
BARKING FOR A FOREIGN SHORE. 


! know a little fairy form 
Whose beaming eye with virtue warm, 
Speaks louder than her tongue ; 
Tells me the world withall its glare, 
Unless sweet innocence be there, 
Is but a cheerless gloom. 


I love to gaze upon that eye, 
it tellsme of the tender tie 
Which God to man has given ; 
To smooth life’s rough and thorny way, 
To point him to a brighter day, 
And bid him think of Heayen. 


Ob! could I carry in my mind, 

That look of human worth refined, 
‘thro’ every hour of toil ; 

*T would fire ambition in my heart, 

To act a wise, a noble part, 
Unstain'd by sin or guile. 


Should chance unlooked for bid me rove, 
From charms of home and friends I love, 


To some deluding shore ; 
Where syren pleasures, wanton bowers, 


Allure each wandering strangers hours, 
Till rain whelm him o’er; 


And there unguarded should I stray, 
Where pleasure marks her luring way, 
To folly’s treacherous snare ; 
Mid those wild phant oms of the brain, 
Should | behold those orbs again 
When drowned in pleasure there: 


*Twou’d freeze my blood, distract my soul, 
Bid my wild eyes with phrenzy roll, 
And make me rue the hour 
That heedless of the yow I spoke, 
When from her fond embrace I broke, 
The dangetous seas to scour; 


I°d proved ungrateful, false, untrue, 

Left Heaven's best gift, the just man’s due, 
To waste my health and name; 

Where many a youth of nobler birth, 

The pride of friends, approved worth, 
Has wrecked his hopes and fame. 


Oh save me from so sad a fate, 

May no false gods around me wait, _ 
To seize me as their prey ; 

Let me pursue my ain, when 

I tarn my steps for home, oh then 
Wilt thou but only say— 


** Since thou hast shrank from vices lure, 
Preserved thy heart and friendship pure, 
High Heaven itself hath willed, 
For he ** whosearcheth sure shall find ,” 
Se say’th the scriptures,—bear in mind, 
My cup of bliss is filled.” 
BENJAMIN. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


OF A LADY. 
Welcome little blooming treasure, 
Emblem of ianocence and truth, 
Dost smile upon me, give me pleasure, 
Plucked by the hand of virgin youth ? 


I fondly gaze upen thee, knowing 

Thou wert snatched in all thy prime, 
Just when thy friends around thee gro wing, 
Had hoped to share a fate like thine. 


To day thou’rt bloomIng fresh and fair, 


Just so with man, to day he’s here, 
To-morrow’s sun shall see thee fade ; 


To-morrow in the dust is laid. 


Oh ! when times ruthless hand shall sever 
Her charms by whom this flower was given, 
May she ascend to dwell forever, 


In realms of bliss, and bloom in Heaven. 
BENJAMIN. 


——> 1099000 a=——— 





Part of a Welsh sermon.—A bride should 
have nine qualifications, all beginning with 
the letter P.; viz, Piety, Person and Parts ; 
Patience, Prudence and Providence; Privelege, 
Parentage and Portion : and that which should 
be first ofall and most of all in consideration, 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
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ON RECEIVING A FLOWER FROM THEHAND 









which is Piety, is now-a-days thought least of 
all, last of all, and by many not at ali; and that 
which should be least of all, and last of all in 
consideration, which is Portion. is now become 
first of all, most of all, and with many, all 


in all, 





A country carpenter neglecting to make a 
gibbet, (which was ordered by the execution- 
er,) on the ground that he had not been paid 
for thé last he erected, gave so much offence, 
that the next time the judge came to the cir- 
cult, he was sent for. ‘ Fellow,’ said the 
judge ina stera voice, ‘ how came you to neg- 
lect the gibbet that was ordered on my ac- 
count? ‘I humbly beg your pardon,’ said the 
carpenter, ‘ had 1 known it had been for your 
lordship, it should have been done imme- 
diately.’ 





Our good sexton, John Logan, who is fonder 
of a dish of politics than any one thing save 
digging a grave, called to see us yesterday, 
and pour forth his lament that * he had’nt had 
one single job for the iast seven weeks,’ mau- 
gre the militia training, from which he prom- 
ised himself such a plentiful harvest. When 
we take into consideration that honest John 
provides comfortable and quiet homes for more 
than three-fourths of the passengers over Jordan, 
we may saiely affirm that there is not a spot in 
the United States where there has been such 
an exemption from mortality. He seems to 
keep up his spirits, however, and affirms that 
the moment ‘ the old General’s elected, times 
will be better..—Georgetown Metropolitan, | 
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UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at T. M 
Baxer’s Circulating Library Charlestown, 
at Arren & Warrs’ office, No. 11 Merchants’ 
Hall, and at the various Bookstores in this city, 
the Charms of Melody, or. Siren Medley, be- 
ing a collection of Ancient and Modern Songs, 
some of which have never before appeared in 
print. The first number contains sixty pages, 
on good paper, with handsome type, and will 
be continued quarterly, if sufficient encourage- 
ment isreceived. Price 25 cts. Noy. 90. 


Beston Pocket-Book, and Fancy Mo- 


rocco Work Manufactory. 


yas DYER (directly opposite the ‘Old South) 
is constantly manufacturing, and offers for sale,a 
great variety of 








LADIES’ 
Pocket Books, Thread Cases, Reticules, Card Cases 
Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, 
&c. &c. on the most reasonable terms, for cash or 
credit. March 27, 


MEMOIRS OF LA FAYETTE, 
FEW copies of the Life of LA FAY- 
A ETTE for sale at this office. Nov. 13. 
LUM AND JERRY. 
FEW copies of Tom and Jerry, for 
sale at this office. 
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ed by the subscriber, and arrearages paid, ; 
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(<p-Communications will be received through (he 
Post-Office. 
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